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ANOTHER FOOL.

OPENED Ris
3 Everrihing
jsoked much as ke

| had imagined and | tco mueh.
wonid |

hoped It

227 look. On the wall

H o e cpposite, in a black

M trame bung the

pictare of a snow-

—» ~. storm from the D=

=2 lustrated Londan

News of half a doz-

en vears azo; by his bedside stood the
table, with a tumbler of water and a
bowl of fresh fgwers—lilies-of-the-val-
tev. On another tabie by the window,
burnt a dim light! here were a medicine
bottle, some few a-ticles always found
in & sick-room, a couple of books,
more Sowers and a roll of white linen.
Is a low chair, near the dim light, a
woman sat. He could ouly see her head
and a narrow munedi.hne.ﬂer
bead was thrown far back against the

=, * pink cushion; her hair looked browa,

- even pretty?

wJoom in the center of the greal,

* " Eknew?

streaked with gold where the light
toucheé it. lIier dress was black; he
"eould see the corper of a white apron
and the curve of a white coliar, and
goft whiie coffs against small white
hands.

He wished he could see more of her;
he was afraid to move lest she heard
him. Evidently she was young: that

- was good. Was she also beautiful, or
Would she be soft and
gentle and patient with him, or hard
and stern and matter-of-fact?

How peaceful it was in this little
silent
Lospital!

Such peace he had never felt before
in kis life, though he had often sought
it. No one could come and worry him
hers, or stare at him, or ask him stupid
questions, He did not care DOW wheth-
er he grew better ¢r worse & long as
Jhe could lie in the silent room with the
victure of the smow-storm on the wall
and the lilies by his side on the table,
and the nurse asleep in the chair, and
everywhere the calm and the peace.

It was even better than his room at
home. There his mother or his father,
his sisters and his brothers, would have
continually come and looked at him
and asked him how ke felt, and why
he sas so etupid, and why he was dif-
ferent to other people.

Here none could worry him. He was
gale,

What time w~as it?
shir, ]

Evening, prob-
or perhaps nizhi

No light came through the blind and
the grav, drawa cartains. He could
ear no sounds from the streei, no!
even the distant rvar of traffic which
never ceases.

Shouid he cpeak to the nurse and sees |

what she was iike? He very much

wanted her to be pretty. He still clung
. 1o the st1pid idea that if she were pre!-

tv she would be kind—and forgiving.

Did she know all about him—all that

other people knew or thought ther
But he did not need forgiveness

—he had dome nothing wrong; she
.mould on!v consider him like other

men. Well, that would be better than

thinking him “so different to every-
body else.” He was quite tired of hear-
ing he was “different.”

tie turned or his side again to sieep

The purse bheard him. She rese and
came to the bedside and bent over him.
“Are you comiortabie?
anything?”

He opened 1z eves gratefully. The
voice was low and deep and soothing.
The thought also came to him that it
was a forgiving voice.

“Ng. thank yvou—nurse. I am all
rizht. I was just thinkiag how—how
quiet and nice t was here. What time

Night-time, surely 7™

“It early morning, mnearly
o'clock. You will hear the sparrows
awake soon, and Degin to chirp and
chatter in the trees bepeath your win-
dow. Will you drink this medicine
pow?”

He smiled. “Yes, i{f vou like: but the
knowledge has come to me that medi-
cine is no goed. I don’t suppose I shall
live long. 1 don’t want to live. I hawe
nothing to live for. My ideals I have

is it?

= 4
s w

found only ideals: my dreams will coms |
| ways let him meet the wrong women

to pothing. I only want to—I seem to

- | harder.

KISSED LIPS,

my peace, to come to AL
umderstanding with scme ope or some-

“Hush! rou must not talk. Theve, |

1 will make your pillow comfortable,
and smooth your sheet.”

“] must tzlk, Nurse: I will talk. Do
youn know I have been awake a long

time? 1 have been Iying looking at you. |

I was wondering if, and hoping ryou
were, pretty. 1 am so glad you are.

I used to think, I believe I still think |

thar beautiful women have beautifal
minds."™

“Hush'® you must not talk; you will
grow excited.”

“Nurse—Yyou know 1 cannot

long? Well, let me be happy —he gave |

a sort of sob-laugh—"b= bhappy for a
few minuies; l=t me t2lk just for once.
1 bave been silent all my life, I have

thought all my life. 1 pever founé any |

one to ialk to—except Ruby, and she
van away with zpother man;
was because I was poor.

is right; I am giad yon arekind and un- |
derstand me. I suppose you know how I |

* first became ill, and my quarrel with

my relatives. Of course, it is my own

fault: 1 ought not to have been diferen: |
to my brothers. You see, ] was 2 biz of |

‘a dreamer; I read too many books when
a bor, and I preferred painting pictures
. to stndying law, and writing siories to
sitting in a Londou office. I dreamed z
good éeal, and I never went zbout town
my brothers did. I don't know

My sisters noticed it

| tenow’s rooms they used to let ihem
! in and help them 1o their rooms anié

+ =ith me because I didn't ever stop oul

| supped at a big restaurant, prineipally
| on champagne. I met her that might

| ‘sensible.’

| the wind is shaking the blind to anl|

| teningz to the sparrows and (e wind

| little, so that the wavy curls fell natu-
| rally on eiiher
| to the bed, and bathed his temples with
Do you wan: |

| and sat again by his side.

| long ago, when I used
| po: meant to ¢ream in this world
{ not: but dreams are the onl!y beautiful
| things in this world.
| ber *Ah, God® Ak, God! that dar shouid |
{ be =0 soon?
| You won't leave me, will you, Nurse?
| Wait until it is guite day. I am afraid |

| took his hand in hers.

! 1 wish I had met you before.”

She touched Lis forehead with her soit
| scented handkerchief.

{ happier.” |

live |

that |
Bring over |
wour chair and sit beside me. Ah! that |

£ar nothing about it. They thought
it rather good sport, and were annoyed

iate, or get mixed vp in a row, or driek

“I mever found any ons who took ap
interest In things I liked. Because ]
wouldn't go into the law or medicine or
banking, I was kicked cut from home.
Give me somothing to drink, Nurse.
This doesn't tire you? I am glad. !
wanted to teil some one why I failed
and all that, before I died, and ¥ou
seem—Well, I thought T could work ard
live with my pen, and keep my dream;
and ideals to myself. By God, Nurse, ]
tried? I tried hard. I bhad money &l
first. Life seemed gay and jolly. But ]
kept straight That was one of lll.“'I
ideals, because I felt sorry—I sort of
felt all women were sacred, and unless
I loved one—so I kept straight.

“But a London lodging is not inspir
ing. I began to leng for wy book:
and flowers. and my comfortable room; |
I began to long to see my brothers’ and
zisters’ faces. [ asked if I might com:
home and work in my old rooms. I re
ceived no answer. 1 got depressed. My
ideals got mived. Nothing seemed real
except vice,

“One night I got
lights and the noise

drupk with tky
cf London. ?

I never cared for her, and I had cared |
for others and passed them by. She
loved only gold and jewels: she was 2 |
Iimp of ice—well, 1 froze my idealzl
with that lump of ice! l

*] wandered about town. tired ¢!
evervthing. I was ill. I grew worse.
Then they found me and tcok me home,
How they worried me! How they pliad
me with questions! How they stared
at me! ‘“Why was I so different from
others?™

“I, too, begaa to ask myself that
question. The first time 1 slip, I break
my neck; but my brothers make it their
business to slip—gracefully and care-
fully.

“For a lonz time they kept me at
home, always worrying me, trring to
make me talk, trying to make me
Then, at kest, I made them
bring me herc And at last I am hap-
py.

“There! What have I been saying,
Nurse? You must not think too badly
of me; at the worst, I am oaly a foel

Hark! it is dawsn. Do you hear the |
sparrows chattering?
the couniry. 1 can see the faiat light |

stealing threugh the gray curtaizs, and |

{ro.

“Would you read to me, Nurse? |
don't suppose you have a ‘Swinburne?
He used to be my favorite poet. I was
he who made mec dream, I think. Nurse,
I wonder why I have never been able
to talk to any womaan, as 1 am talk-
ing to you?”

Then ke lav for some time slient, lis-

Br

rustling the curtains togsat
The nurse had risen. She stood op-
posite the mirror and gazed at herseif.
She loosened the hair on her forehead a
side. Then she crossed
Iy perfumed water, and gave

him a clean, cold pillow for his head, |

“1 too, used to read Swinburne once’
—he turped surprised—"but that wa:
to dream.
Dreams are bad and foolish. We were

we

1t reminds me o | iz

“No.” he rep:ied wearily, “1 suppose
Do vou remem-

That is what I feel now. |

my mother might come to sec me, and !

| 1 never feel comfortable when she is|
| near me—1 feel afraid—it is

so stupid.” |
“All right. I worn't leave you." Sh=|
She knew me:
hours were few. |
And she wondersd why God had al-

1f she had met him before. perhaps—
His thoughts were simiiar. “Nurse, |

She hesitated 2 moment. “So do L.”

“What do yoeu mean?”
“Perhaps we might have both been|
|

“Then you are not happy? Poor lit-
:le Nurse™ His hands gripped her:
“Nurse, I wonder—would you
—kiss me-=directly? It is not

]
wrong |

| or strange to ask you to kiss a dying|

man, is it?”
| “No, dear.” She kissed his forehead.
| His eves caught hers. She bent again
and kissed his lips
“1: mus: be 10 o'cieck, Nurse.

ther> is some one comicg. Don’t let
{ apy one in, Nurse—uniil. I am gome,
i and hold my haod tigotly—because it
hurts little, does death. Le. me
| spmell thoee lilies—they remind me of
Rubv—she was a wicked woman,
| Nurse, but I was fond of her. poor lit-
tle thing! because it wasn': her fault
! Hold me tighter, and—kiss me aguin—
jt is good to have some one to love.
Nurse. don't let them in until I am
rone: they will say I am so differeni
Nurse?”’

“Yes, dexr?™”
' *You are there: that is right. Give
| my love to—everrbody: tell them T
wan:ed to help and—— Nurse, where
is that picture of the spow-sierm gone?
| 1 can’t see it ap there now—and I can™t

-
-

| see your pretiy [ace: I oniy see that =o-
man—the lump of ice—so cold—"_His
voice slipped away. his eves closed. Gad
gave him back his dream.

Coasisteni.
“Yhe is the woman who sen: ward
| ohjecting !o our boys prazilicing en
the cormet™” e
“She’s the mother of tks bays whe
i eplebrate every heiiday by blowing tin
Borns before daylight.”—-Washingien
! Star.

Botl: Indigcant.
Chumpieigh (to Miss Blewoud)—Tae

out he's no 'more a thoroughilr-d thes
i!ou are. Er—a—ch—I—'-Broulln
Life.

The teachers in the puliic scbasis of
PFrages sulkber 136,890

| c¢f the Duke of Orleans.
| man, being a prisoner of the battle of

| dress to an unkoown divinity.
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VALENTINES D
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YE 620D ST. VALERTINE. )

Many years ago a Frenchman who
visited London wrote this passage con-
cerning the English girl on the four-
teenth of February:

“St. Valentine's day Is tbe carnival

f the young peopie here. Bnglish girls
await the arrival of the postman with
the utmost impatience.
their letters in a state of delighted
citement, and instzntly give vent
their feelings in ct'es of rapture oOF
bursts of laughter. The girl who re-
ceives no valentine has reason to Icel
rortified, as it is a proof pesitive that
she will braid the tresses of St. Cather-
ine."”

The same coadition of things exists
to-day, as the postman whose work i=

ex-
to

doubled and trebled at that period will i

surely testify. In city and village, and
homes remote, the time is one of jor-
us expeciancy, and often there is more
than the trivial following of a tradilion
in the exchanges of those lace-borderad
decorated missives with their
;, mischievous cupids, their hearts

rp
9L

and
£2
transfixed by arrows and their sexti-
mental verses,
“Hear:s are broken, heads are turned
By castles in the air.™
There are a few who 1ake advantage
of the time to send hateful comic vai-
entines which illustrate soms peculiar-
4ty of the ones to whom theyr are ad-
dressed, but no one will envy the un-
kind spirit that could dictate suth a
proceeding.
tines that are employe:
by perzons whe are not ov
or refined.

In the olden days when the world was
mostly under pagan rule, the 1ith day
of February was one of carnpival, and
often misrule. The valentine lottery
w.as one of the faverite amusemeants in
England, when the lads and lasses had
pot the gilded opportunity of the pres-
en: time, They wrote billets = with
their names inscribed thereon,
equal number of each, and drew by lot
—the men taking the billets {rom the
maids, and viee verza. TLhe company
being thus divided into couples who
were each other’s valentines., many
happy marriages grew out of this lot-
tery.

Writing was not then cultivaled, even
in court circles, and the fr=; writien
vaisntine of which sentimental history
has kept any account, is the famous one
This noble-

an

Agincourt, could not draw his vzlentine
g0 he wrete a quaint and chivalrous ad-
Being a
poer and a writer of scugs, his verse

had merit and is distingnished for iz |

gracefu! simplicity. A stanza will give

an idea of the poem:

“Wilt thou be mine, dear iove?
Sweetly conseni, or eiss deny;
Nhisper softly, none shall know;
Wilt thou be mire, love?—aye or no.

Reply

“Spite of foriune we may be
Happy by one word from thee;
Life fiies swiftly—ecre L g0,
Wilt thou be my love?—aye or na™
Shakespeare, Drayten, Gower, Chau-
eer and many others of the aid writers
have made gllusicns or sung poeins to

| 8t. Vzlentine's Day and its pretty cus-

Hark: |

1
i

|
i
i
|

|
L]
i
i

I

toms. In "A Midsommer Night's

Dream™ Theosus, on discovering the

quariet of lovers i the wooeds, says:

“Gogd morrow, friends! Saing Valen-
tine is pasti:

Begin these wood-birds bu: to eouple

now?”

Among the Shakespearian valentines
iz opne by ths immortal William him-
gclf, which it is presumed was wriiten
to the valentine of his life, Anne Hatha-

way. No deub: the spelling was good I

|
i

feliah who scid me the horse ziid B!
was 2 thoroughbred, but coz io 8n¢
S— €ome 10 I50 erhnongh fickie fortume prove unkynde,

A MOST WELCOME VISITOR.

for those dars and the sentlimexnls eo-
deared it to the heart of the fair Anne.

“Is there inne heavenne azght more
rare

Than thou sweete nymphe of Avca
fayre,

Is there onne earthe a manne more
trewe ?

Than Willy Shakspeare is toe you?

Still doth she leave herre wealth be-
bhynde;
The ncere the heart canme forme

They open |

“Thongh aze with withered hand do
strkye

The form most fayre, the face most
bryghte,

irewe
Thy Willy's love and freynshyppe too.

“Thouzh death with meverre faylinge
blowe

Doth manne and
lowe,

Yette doth
due,

And stryvkes notte Willy's heart still

trewe.

babe alyke brynge

he take maughte but his

“Synce theune not fortune, death mor
Canne faythinlle Willy's love asswage,
Thenne doe [ live and dye forre you,
Thy Willy syncere and most trewe.”

Drayton also alludes touchingly to
the custom which tradition gave to the
birds, of pairing on St Valentife's
| day.

Perhaps one of the most ancient
verses is that written by Lydgzate, the

S
CUPID'S AIM IS TRUE.
monk of Bury, in 1849, in praise of
Cueen Catherine, censort of Henry V.:
“Saynt Valentine—of custom yeere DY
yeere,

Mer have an usaunce in this regioun,
To lock and serche Cupid's kalendere
| And chose theyr choyse by grete af-
: fecioun.”

{ Herrick, in his “Hesperides,” speak-
| ing of a bride, says:
! “33¢ must no mare a-maying,

Or by rosebuds divine

Who'll be her Valentine.”

A modern valentine has all the
rmarks of the old-time effusions. The
writer really claimed that it was yel-
low with age, being found in the dress-
ing-case of a lady of the past, who had
lived and died single. The valentine
was wrapped in a Dbit of yellow lace,
“faintly scented with vanilla bean.”
“This merry maiden, radiant, rare,
| With winsome ways and debonair,
| When swee: she smiles on me I swear

! That Eden's light is resting there

| Upon those lips so ripe, so fair!

To look upon her face old Care
Would cezse to carp and court Despair,
Would give up dole, his trade forswear,
Don sunny locks, make Joy hls heir,

| What wonder, then, that I shou!d dare
| Her praize to sing, her colors wear,
Her valentine myself declare?

Thisz merry maiden, radiant, rare!”

Sending valentines has become a fa-
verite methed of amusement among
children. who buy one-cent missives
which contain a verse of peetry with a
fat cupid or a transfixed heart entwined
with lilies and forget-me-nots, the po-
etic
this:

“Can pictured paper fondiy prove

My fixed devotion and my love?”

Many vears ago an English journal
copied the followinz notice from the
advertising columns of an American
newspaper, the Woosier Democrat,
showing the popularity of St.- Valen-
tine's day, and at the same time the
peculiar form of advertising in vogue
in this country:

“The great increase of marriages
throughsut Waryne county during the
past year is sald to be occasioned b¥
the superior excellence of the walen-
tines soid by George Howard. Indeed,
=0 complete was his suycess im this
lYine that Cupid kas again commis-
sioned him as grear high priest of love,
ccuriship and marriage, and has sap-
plied George with (he most complete
and perfect assortment of ‘love’s armor’
ever before cffered 0 the ecitizens of
Wayne county. Duricg the past year
the blind god has centered his thoughts
on producing something in the lime far
surpassing anything he has heretofore
issued. And it is with ‘felinks’ of the
greatest jov that he is able to announce
that he has succeeded.”

Then follows a description:

“The turtle-dove kind, with its coo-
coo, ihe sensibly sentimental e cul-
ting, the severe, and, in short, every-
thing that can be reguired, with all
necessary fixings, Prices range from 3
cents to $5.”

A great number of valeatines are on
the market this year, and some desing
innovations zre made on the tradi-
tional Cupids, the ioves and doves of
ye olden times. For instaace, a meat
emall folio of cardbeard with” raised

anew,
Ner maks thy Wliiy's lovs unasirews,

|

Still doth she leave unnetouched ande |

sentiment teing something like |

which a bird in opaline colors is trill-
ing a love song, has the non-senti-
mental verse on its cover:
“The turnpike road to peopie’s hearts I
find
| Lies through their mouths, or I mis-
take mankind."
When the leaves are opened behold
|a real peppermint lozenge, 2nd a ciga-
| rette fastened to the inside page, with
iappmpriate couplets to “My Valen-
| tine.”
l Cupid riding a bicycle and bearing
| a large bouquet to his lady love is de-
| picted in outlines of gold and famcy
| paper, and a span of horses and a
sieigh in the same style form pretty
valentine toys for children. A bath-
ing house made of cardboard has for
its foundation a4 sandpaper for
matches. One would think the valen-
| tine inventive faculty had gone mad, to
| see such an attempt as this. A swee{
;tace peers from a heart-shaped open,
ing in the door of the bathing estab-
' tishment. Half-way down the building
| a tiny iron screw is fastened. It forms
|a word in the poetry that is printed
around it:
“He said as he gazed
In her eyes of blue,
‘Give me a kiss,
My darling, do.’

* ‘] won't,” she said;
‘You lazy elf,

Screw up vour lips
And help yourself.'"”

A St. Valeutine Dinner.

The New York Herald offered a prize
of $25 for the best design in table deco-
rations for a St. Valentine dinner of
six. A large number of drawings were
submitted, and the prize was awarded
to the design herewith presented.

The table is seven feet by four and a
half. The cloth is white satin damask
and the center-piece a diamond shaped,
plate glass mirror, eighteens inches
long by fourteen wide. Hearts fit about
this outlined as solidly as possible in
red carnations. Within the hearts stand
itlve branched silver candelabra, with
| red candle-shades. Three small heart-
| shaped cut glass dishes filled with
| heart-shaped chocolates, peppermints

and wintergreens, and one with salted
! almonds, are placed mear the candel-
abra.

At the corners of the table are flat
looped bows of satin ribbon. five inches
wide, with long ends reaching to the
bottom of the table cloth. On each bow
is placed a slender cut glass vase, eight-
een inches high, with twelve American
Beauty roses arranged carelessly. The
ribbon should match the roses. From
the chandelier four ribbom streamers,
four inches wide, of the same shade,
are suspended and fastezad on to a rose
in each vase. In the eenter a carrier
dove is hung, with a small white en-
velope attached to its neck by a silver
cord.

At each cover are four forks, four
spoous, two knives and five glasses, for
water, champagne, claret, sherry and
cordial. On the napkin is piaced a
white linen picture frame, heart-shaped
and embroidered with solid red hearts,
cutlined in gold. In them may be in-
serted either the dinner cards or a suit-
| able valentine verse, but who knows if
| there might not one day be slipped into
1 some of these pretty favors the present-
| ment of that very face which maidens
long to dream of on St. Valengjne's
Eve?

i To secure the vases to the table, a
| simple device may be employed. Sew
ja piece of kid the size of the standard
| of the vase, in the center of each bow,
| then sew each in turn firmly to the
tablecloth, and underneath, to the same

place, sew a piece of tape in the middle,
leaving the ends to tie to the legs of the
table or tack underneath. Mix plaster
of paris with water to the comsistency
of cream, moisten the kid with water
and spread a thin layer of the plaster
over it. If the vase is placed thereon
and held firmly till the plaster sets, no

disaster like overturning it

be dreaded.

Decidedly Wrong.

He—Do you think it wrong for a man
to kiss a girl he is not engaged to?
She—1 think it would be wroag for
him to be engaged to all the girla he
kisses—New Yeork Joursal

f
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PLANETARY GOSSIP.

HOROSCOPIC READINGS OF
PROBABLE EVENTS.

Instruttions to Applicsnts fer Free
m i These Columan— Neme,
Address, Talé snd Hour of Hingh Im
portant Requisited.

stamps for spe-ial instructions. *
all communications to Prof. G. W. Cun-
ningham, Dept. 4, 194 Soutll Clinton
street, Chicago, IlL

Following are the readings for this
week:

Minnie W., Naskato; Kas

Aecording to the data you have the
Zodiacal sign Virgo which Mercary
rules with a lingering iadication of
the sign Leo, which the Sufl rules ris-
ing at your birth, therefore, Mercitry
and the Sun are your ruling pianets or
significaters.

You are medium height; wmedium
dark complexion; hair and eyes.

You are rather of a studious
nature and take delight in unravel-
ing some mystery and are easily inter-
ested in chemistry and electricity.
You are very intuitive at times, but
your intunition works mneven or spas-
modicaliy. You will not generally be
appreciated by people until tbey are
well acquainted with you. Love affairs
and marriage will not be more than
average fortunate. You are liable to
accidents and injuries to Yyour fect.
You will also be subject to some odd
nervous ailment of the heart, this will
not be organie or at all dangerous.

E. A. 1. X., Owensville, Tad.

According to data furnished you have
the zodiaeal sign, Seorpio, which Mars
rules, rising at birth, therefore Mars
{s your ruling planet or significator.
Saturn is on the ascendant, and is ce-
significator. You age medium height,
=xith a well-set, strong, plump figure;
medium to dark complexion; dark
eves; a luxuriant growth of dark hair.
The face is rather full and broad.
You are one of the stirring, energetic
kind of people, and have the desire
and ability to push your business, yet
you do this in such a quiet way that
others will hardly know anything about
it until it is all over. You are secret-
ive and deliberate In your actions, and
lay your plans first and work them out
afterward. You are fond of chemistry,
soldiers, firemen, and all kinds of mili-
tary affairs. Love affairs never ran
smooth with vou long at a time. The
last half of vour life has been the most
fortunate. You are under evil transits
now, especially for health, and should
be careful.

Miss Marie H., Detrolt.

According to data furmished the zo-

Address | of “pease porridge nime days old” gives

| 5il sare necessarily simple. The dishes

| knife, fork and spoon. With all its

diacal sign Aquarius, which TUranus
rules, was rising at your birth, there-
fore Uranus iz your ruling planet or
significator. The sign Pisces, which
Jupiter rules, was intercepted,
Mars was on the ascendant, therefore
Jupiter and Mars ere co-significators.
You are of medium height, or slightiy
above: medium to light complexion,
bair and eves: when smail your hair
was flaxgn. You are quite energetic
and ambitious, and do not like to be
opposed; anyone that undertakes to
control your independent actioms will
pe likely to get the benefit of your opin-
jon of them. You are very independent
in your ideas of dress, and will wear
anything vou think is right and proper,
po matter if it suits the four hundred
or not. You have 2 good intellect,
and should make a great effort to
overcome th>» obstacles that are hin-
dering vour education. Your husband
will be one of those bright, refined,
kind and obliging men, with dark
eyes, that have a pecullar sparkie and
sharp sight: marriage will be far more
than average fortunate,

Note.—Those who have sent in their
stamps (26 cents) for readings by mail,
will usually be promptly answered. In
cases where there is an apparent de- |
lay the astrologer should be notified at |
cnce and the mistake will be rectified. '

The Number of Asteroids t

In October last a small planet, or
asteroid, discovered by photography in |
Berlin, was sot down in the list of these
bodies as No. 424. Since the applica-
tion of photography to the stars the
discovery of asteroids has been very |
rapid, no less than one hundred hav- |
ing been found between February, 1892,
and October, 1896. Up to 1845 omly
four asteroids were known. Since
then not a vear has passed without the
discovery of one or more.

A Cure.
Jones—Sillibub has a medicine which
he declares is a sure cure for heart dis-
ease. —Smith—Did it eure him? Jomes |
—Yes; it gave him such a frightful at- i
tack of indigestion that he forgot all |
about his heart.—Harper's Bazar,

Mach More.

She—How do you account for the fact
that a woman learns typewriting so
much easier than 2 man? He—0h, she
has so much more in prospect.—India-
napeolis Journal.

A Trifling Afalr.
Cobwigger—Loox here, Freddie, the

man next door says you fired a small

stcne through a $2 pane of glass in his

window. Freddie—Pskhaw! If that

is worth $2 1 broke about 10 cents’

worth el ii.—New York World.

The Light That Failed.
Mabel—So Mrs. Dovey hag left her
husband’ I'm surprised; che used to say
be was the light of her existence. May
—Yes, T kno>; but the lght got gelag

'r

Paps st T Do

were on & Par with the rest of kitchen-
dom. Homey was largely used and
recommended when Mixed with spices,
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turnips, cabbage, SELLS STEAMSHIP TICKETS

thrown into the pot, and
could be cut with a knfe. The rhyme
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huge ples and puddings, of Which the |
interior was made of chopped-up beef-
steak or muttom, kidmeys, birds, squir-
rels. hares, rabbits, venison and, among
the wealthy, oysters. These pasties
were valped aceording to their size.
Those zerved 10 the rich merchants and
goldsmiths were two feet in diameter
and a foot thick; those served at the
tables Gf the great lords were three and
four feet in diameter and a foot and
a half thick. while those served to
royalty were sometimes six feet in
diameter and two feet thick. The
cooking was like the men of the period,
coarse. brutal but strong, wholesome
and refroshing.

Jouy STAUFFER, -

COMNERCL BNK

COLUMBUS. NEB.,

HAS AN

MANUAL FOR ARMY COOKS.
Cmt.-lhl.‘ﬁ!lm"i:itlh .

sappoa~d.

In camp life the joys of dining are |
more precarious thanin the barracks be-
-ause of the inconvenjences to proper
zooking of the food, says Chautanquan. :
However, as an offset to this drawback
tocamp life, theappetite is better in out- |
joor life. For ficld use the cooking ut®d- | » g cuuypax,
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Bank of Deposit: naterest allowed on trmie
1 deposits: buy and sell exehange on Unired
| Brates Eurcpe. and buy and sell avail-
| able securities. We shall be ased to re-

are few and instead of the reilable bar-
rack range in the shelter of a tidy
kitchen som¢ rude cooking piace must
be improvised. Of these cooking places
the simplest and most économical as
to fuel is in the form of a trench dug in
the ground. With moderate weather,
tavorable #0ll and sufficient skill such
a stove can be made to answer every

-

?:530; '.r:‘:eul: “m;:::;:::; ::J:;?z:::f: ! :;::gerour business. We solleit your pat-
breail,” beans, meats, etcr. This i= | .
done even whem the army ia om the |

march, provided the weather is not 190 m
stormy for the bread to rise. For in- |

dividual cooking and eating om the

fie!d, necessitated by emergencies, the

government furnishes each soldier with | |
one meat can and plate combined, one -
three-pint canteen, ome tin cup, one |

hardships. camp cooking with the most A weekcly newspaper de-
primitive implements is not so fatal to | voted the best interestsof

good foed l; might be sutpp:sed. P;:-
haps the chief reason o this is t tCOLUMBUS
THE CORNTY OF PLATTE,

there are many recipes for cooking
meats, breads, vegetables, soups, etc.,

The State 0f Nebraska
THE UNITED STATES

ARD THE REST OF MANKIND

The unit < measure with
us is

$1.50 A YEAR,

IF PAID IN ADVANCE.

.-n!ap:ed to just such conditions of fire
and | ind dishes.

—

Greatest Crime.

Dismal Dawson—This here paper
says that the greatest crime is com-
mitted in the localities that goes pro-
hibition. Hungry Higgins—Of course.
Wot greater crime could they be than
goin’ prohibition?—Indianapolis Jour-
nal.

High-Geared.
Watson—Thoge South Americans are |
so high-strung that they want to fizat
on the smaliest prevocation. Crank-
shaft—High-geared, I shomid judge,
from the number of revolutions they
make.—Brooklyn Life.

Unecle Eben's Wisdom.

“Hit am better,” said Uncle Eben, |
“ter be er man dat changes ‘is mind |
dan ter be one dat didn't hab no mind
ter change in de fus’ place."—Washing- |
on Star.

MISSING LINKS. |

A kerosene lamp with an electrieal |
attachment is something new. You |
press a button, and an electric Same |
lights dhe lamp. |

Complaint is made against the water |
of the Schuylkill by Philadelphians, |
on the ground tha: rhere is too muchi
coa!l im it to drink and not emough 10|
burn. { .

A farmer of Durham, Mo., whileon 2| UN D

jolly spree in Kapsas City, bought 2 = -
S : - Coflins : and : Metallic : Cases!

block of city lots. A few days later,
when sober, he soid them at an advance | " Repairing of all kinds of Uphel
of $8.000. stery Goods.

Charles T. Farrier of Polk county, COLTMBUS, NEBRASKEA

inn.. has artificial legs. le rides a
bieyele, can jump fifteen feet in three!
jumps lndﬁ can kick a hat heid eight’
feet aheve the floor. |

Scme of the iarge life insurznce com- t
panies are comsidering the advisability |
f es:ablishinz a ecolossal =sanitarium
.or the care of eonsumptives who de-
velop the discase after insuring. i

A four-master iron ship, with provis-
.ots for two vears and 2,590 ‘ous of coa!l
yn board, was lately sold at Yarmouth,
Zogland, for $55. The vessel had run
1shore three miles from the town.

Three bandits drove up to the groe
ary of Harry Cliff in Taylor street, Ch!
:ago, in a baroucke, entered the store
and deliberate ¥ robled the proprietor
of $23, all the money he bad. They then
re-entered the barouche and drove off
in style.

A h=artless rogue in Louisville
lashed excitedly into a doctor’s office,
prociaimieg in alarmed tones that he |
aad just accidemtally swallowed a pint!
af cider in which he afzterward learmed
his wife had unintentionally dropped a
zmall quantity of arsenic. The doctor
produced a stomach pump and rushed
sownstairs for waris water, While he
was goue the rogue stols the stomach
Dump.
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